
Like a Modern
Cinderella Is the

Surprising Romance
of Dorothy Bateman
Who Was HanJed

Riches, Estates
and a Fashionable

Hustand Just as in the
Fairy Books

THE fascinating. Cinderella-Hke ro-
mar.ce of Miss Dorothy Bateman,
ci has uow reached its

t&TTT climax. This fortunate vouug
v. ~an. v. ho ^as a Newport boarding-
hr_?s keeper's daughter, inherited unex¬

pectedly a fortune of $500,000 and has
e.>~ r^arrifd a distinguished member of
the fas-hicnable colony, Dr. Horace i\ Beck,
with whom she will enjoy a most enviable
position in society's Summer capital-
The $500,000 was left to Miss Bateman

by that eccentric multi-millionaire Ross
Winans, who inherited a vast fortune
founded on the construction of the first
Russian railroads. Mr. Winans's son. Tom
"Wiuans, married Victoria Deleado. a .o\cly
Spanish dancer. She derived additional
interest from the fact that her equally
lovely sister. Maria Delgado, married that
great Indian prince, the Maharajah of
Kapurthala. who possesses the world's
most precious jewel collection. \ ictoria
Delgado is dead anil only recently the Ma¬
haranee of Kapurthala won a suit in Paris
establishing her right to act as guardian of
her deceased sister's children and of their
share of the Winans fortune. Many
European tilled houses are allied to the
Winans family. Or" of Ross V. inans's
daughters, Beatrice, married the Priuce de
Bearn-Ohalais, of France
Ross Winans possessed a splendid man¬

sion on the Ocean Drive at Newport as
well as estates In Baltimore and various
other parls of the world.

His will divided the hulk of his vast
fortune among various members of his
family, but left half n million dollars to
Dorothy Bateman. a very handsome and
striking girl of nineteen, as a reward for
"her kind and gentle ministrations to him."
Mr. Winans explained in his will that Miss
Bateman had taken care of him very kindlyat various times when lie had boarded with
her mother pnd his legacy was an evi¬
dence of his appreciation of her services.

In a letter written to his oldest daugh¬
ter. Mrs. Gaun Hntton, of Newport, he
went into greater detail and urged her to
see that his wishes were fulfilled withoutfriction o£ .unpleasant discussion. Thecontent:?, of, tjils* letter w"re never madepublic, but Newport was certainly a hot¬bed of discussion following the publicationof the will.
The oldest daughter took her father'sside and insisted that be bad a perfectright to leave his money as be pleased.The rest of the family wanted to lightthe bequest in tlie open, and for monthsthere was a very pretty split between thetwo factions. The legacy was paid, how¬ever. and then Dorothy Bateman, heiressto more money than she ever dreamed ofpossessing. ,-ot o\i' to realize her ideals.When her fortune, so surprisingly ac¬quired, was placed in her hand, the youngheiress definitely made her plans to be¬come a member of tlie colony. And In sodoing turned her townspeople against her.which was a very sad mistake, indeed, forDorothy had iven born and brought up inthe town of Newport She attended thepublic schools ami her friends were thedaughters of the all-year-round residents.A wide gulf separates the permanentpopulation of the town from the Summermembers. The former are never permit¬ted to encroach on the pr"servns of thelatter, except when service of some sort isneeded. The two sets of young peoplenever roept or [>lav together, just becauso"it is never done," The dangers of inter¬marrying are too great.Miss Bateman did not realize the im¬possibility of crossing the gulf, but in theinnocence of her soul assumed that herfortune would make people forget that hermother kept boarders.
l!"r first step was to make her mothergive up h'»r business; th^n she did over theold borne, making a vry attractive placeof it. with its wide tree-shaded groundsand dignitied setting. H< r second step wasto drop many of the girls who had beenher friends sine*, childhood. Of coursethey hated h< r and called her a snob.Then « he joim-d t e Ca-lno and attempt¬ed to take part in the t<-nt is games Thegirls of the rolony froze hej out tim** andagain, but she pluekily stuck to her gunsall that first Summer. Finallv, some ofthe impecunious men in the colony tookher up and it was no ferret that more thanone asked her to marry him. But none ofthese men < ould have ijiven h^r any hocIi)standing, for they ^ 'T(* onlv tolerated bysociety because they could dance and nlayaround with its idle women.

Financially, while Dor¬
othy's fortune did not
compare with the usual
Newport wealth, it mado
her Attractive to these
male vampires. They were

always glad, when there
was no one In eight, to
hop Into her expensive,
long-bodied roadster, aud
go motoring on tne island roads. They
were equally glad to drop In at "Bate-
man's" for lunch or tea, but they never

joined her at Bailey's Beach, nor during
the crowded hour at the Casino.
As might have been expected, before

the Summer ended the heiress was a

very lonely young woman. She did not
like any of the men who tagged lior
around, knowing thom to be fortune-
hunters, and even the women who had
boarded with her mother would hardly
bow to her. Bellevue avenue and Ujh
Cliffs Ignored her cruelly. Thon she
turned desperately back to her girlhood
friends and they would have nothing to
do with her.

Bereft of all friends, the unhappy
heiress spent the Winter travelling; but
back she went to Newport in the
Spring, determined to win out in her
fight. Again she failed. Ey this tim^
she was so disgusted with her experi¬
ences that she gave up going to the
fashionable resorts.
There were plenty of nice towns¬

people who would have gladly wel¬
comed her in the beginning. In fact,
she could have mado herself lead'-r In
the town society if she had nr.ver at¬
tempted to enter the fashionable set.
Her $30,000 yearly income would have
made her a very big frog In its small
pool, but she lost her chance right at
the start, and there seemed to be no
second opportunity. Heartbroken, the
heiress faced tho situation and decided
to break away from her old home alio
could have gone to
a distant city and
formed new friends
but lier spirit was
cruelly wounded by
her bitter experi¬
ence, and she found
liereelf hating all
men and women.

In her heart she
hated the men the
mo3t, because ihoy
had courted h°r
only for her for¬
tune. During the
weeks when sho
was planning to
run away from
every one arid
everything, Doro¬
thy took long,
lonely rides out in
the country in her
motor. One day
she etoppod for
lunch on a rocky
point near Llttlo
("ompton, a quaint
little hamlet many
miles from New¬
port. The beauty
of the pea and
woods appealed to
her troubled Spirit
and she suddenly
decided tn

Dr. Horace P. Beck, the
Fashionable Newport Phy¬
sician, Who Has Married

Miss Bateman.
lieraelf there until her wound;- were healed.And now v.c enter upon the third phaseof her life, a phase that was to last morethan two years and be the preiude to hergreat adventure. One day the flsherfolkand lobster men along the shore were sur¬prised to 3C0 smoko curling up from acharming rustic bungalow neotlod amongthe rocks. A big police dog stalked te-dately along tho veranda and there werepiles of luggage In tho background. Aslim young girl In a short skirt and gaysweater flitted In and about the plaro. Thoheiress had taken possession of her nowhome and was facing a new life.All Winter aho stayed and her gay llttlofigure was soon a familiar Bight among therocks. Bho made no frionds and hnd nocallers. Little Compton began to call herthe hermit and left her suveroly aloue.

"In the days of hard work
at the boarding-house she
dreamed of that circle of
luxury and gayety that was

so near and yet so far."

"I reckon she didn't knovr
about the doc," drawled an
old fisherman, "and 1 bet ho
don't know nuthin' 'bout the
Kal. If lie hears he won't be
liable to like It."
And so tho man enters the

story and threatens to dis¬
rupt this Garden of Eden
with its lovely littld Eve. No,the "gal" did not know about
the "doc." She realized that
some one must live in tho
Summer in the catnn bint
across from the big rock,but the Summer seemod far away and herthoughts wero filled with too much bitter¬ness for her even to think of the futuro.However, the Summor came and with Itthe "doo," who honestly Bwore when hefound the neighboring rock occur-isd bythe now bungalow. He, too, was a hermit,made so by an unhappy love affair, ofwhich all the flsherfolk wore aware.Dr. Horace Hock was a Newporter, oneof the foremost phynlelans In tho town nnda prominent man of affairs. His practicewan divided betwean the townspeople andtho wealthy Summer residents. Two yearsbefore our romnnoe begins he had beendeeply In love with a girl, who Jilted himtho week before they wero to havo beenmarried. She wae a Summer girl who vIk-Ited among the families on the cliffs, andeho had mot the physician first In a pro-
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Miss Dorothy Bateman, the Newport Boarding-Housekeeper'sDaughter, Who Received $500,000 Under Ross Winam's Will 1
and Ha# Now Married Dr. Horace P. Beck, the FavoritePhysician of the Fashionable Summer Colonv.

fesaional way. Their engagement lasted
Mix months, but it wur against her family'swishes, and in the end she <broke his heart.
This turned the doctor into a morose

creature, who hated Newport in the Bum¬
mer. Ho could stand it during the Wintei,when his professional and public duties
kept him from brooding. But in the Slim¬
mer, when the girl's friends returned, he
fled to the camp lie had built years before
an tho rocks. For two Summers ho lived
by himself in his cabin, going back andforth to Newport when duty called, but
aever having any company in his lonely hutby tho sea. For him romanoo was deac.He hated girls and avoided even the coun¬try people about Mm.
The heiress hated her neighbor becausehe was n man, and all men wore fortune

hunters just as all women were cats. She
wouldn't run away, either. The man could
keep his distanco and she had Fritz, her
dog. That was final.

Early morning swimming is delightful.The girl always rose with the dawn and
swam under tho raye of the rising sun.Well, tlie doctor did the same. Everymorning a red-capped figure slipped intothe water from one side of tlie bitr rocksand a dark-haired figure slipped off tho

Great Britain Ulgbti Iteserrcd.

other side. They had the ocean to them¬selves, tout they never spoke. And, of
I'ourno, o o never knew the other wa3about. Latcir two people ate separatebreakfast, still later ono hermit went offto tiah while tho other sat on the rocks.
and watched tho fisherman. She knew
every tlmo he had a bite and every tlmohe made a killing. Hut the man did notknow tills. He soon realized, though, thathe cnught more fish when she was on therocks, because he did not have to keep'one
eye on the bungalow to see why she didnot. appear.
The leaven was working. They Ignoredeach other, hut as the weeks went by onch

was overwhelmingly conscious of thoother.
"Another fortune hunter!" was tho girl'scomment.
"Another false flirt!" was the man's

answer.
Doctor Hock, being a Newporter, knewall about Dorothy and her legacy, but. heing

a busy man ho had not heard all the details
of her assault on society. lie supposed she
was grieving, like himself, over a heart¬
breaking sorrow.
Gradually he found himself wishing thatho knew tho man and might kill him.

The Maharanee of
Kapurthala, Whose De¬
ceased Sister Married
Ross Winans's Son, and
Who Was Somewhat
Perturbed by the Win-
ans Bequest to Miss
Bateman Because It
Diminished the Estate
of Her Little Nephew

and Niece.
Dorothy, for her part,
know the doctor's traglo
Btory, and how she did
hato that wretched flirt
"Why, slid hated her far
worse than any of those
horrid fortune hunters!

All tliia time Fate was
laughing In her sleeve.
Sho had one trump card
to play, and finally she
played it.
Ono morning In late

August Dorothy slipped
off the rocks for her usual
swim and headed for a
buoy well out to sea. The
lido was strong, and on
the way hack her heart
suddenly failed her. Sho
knew she never could
mako shore, and there
was no one to help. Turn¬
ing on her hack, she tried
to float, but hor terror was
too great. Suddenly she
saw her brother hermit
cutting madly through the
u>. ' :nmnr,l »<"»

"He's doing vhc crawl," she murmured."I wonder if lie ever will pet inc?"
Of course, the hermit got hnr. He ex-

plainod later that she.could have made itherself when she pot iier nerve hack, "and
ho he did not save lior life. Put she knewhe had, and told him so. After that theytook their morning swims together and
caught fish from the same boat and rendfrom the same book. And a few short
woeks ago they came to New York and
were married, and arc going to live hap¬pily ever after.
The doctor was no fortune hunter. Thoheiress's fortune made no difference tohim, for he is well off and can have all thowealthy patronage he wishes. Tho half'million left by Mr. Winans has been set¬tled on the bride, and her husband willnot ovon let her pay any share of thehousehold expenaes. Ho lias a charminghouse in Newport, where, as his wife, Dor¬othy will assume an excellent social posi¬tion, and next Summer there is every evi¬dence that she will ho on cordial term:»with the women of the colonv who snubbedher last year.
They will forgive her for trying to be¬come a part of their set. It remains to basren whether Mrs. I3cck intends to forgiv#them!


